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PERCY buys first editions when he has reason to believe
that they will go on increasing in value. One can be
interested in a book published in an edition of five copies
on hand-made paper, without necessarily having to read it.
He has a blind adoration of all limited issues, and studies book-
sellers' catalogues with the same care that he gives to Stock-
Exchange prices. He excels in the blending of different varieties
of alcohol, and knows exactly how to lighten the sugary
thickness of Kummel by adding to it a certain quantity of old
brandy. In much the same way he can achieve that state of
blissful enjoyment so necessary for the understanding of
unintelligible geniuses. Florence, in spite of her habitual dreami-
ness, is terribly dear-sighted. Neither Percy nor his library
can any longer take her in, though that does not mean that
their liaison would have come to an early end since it is unlikely
that the pleasure it brought her was of a purely literary kind.
No, what really finished it was the influence of the deplorable
woman who was installed in the Maucoudinat home to act as
governess to my niece, Eliane.
I well remember the February day when we saw her for the
first rime. We were just finishing luncheon. Maucoudinat had
sent for those wide-brimmed glasses which the Sons use
for wine-tasting. He filled his own and Percy's. They both
stuck their noses into them at one and the same moment, then,
after sniffing in concert, raised the precious liquid to catch the
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